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no time in studying that deeply interest-
ing work. It is an imperishable tribute
to the glory of our arms, and no one who
reads its narrative of the brave deeds
done by Englishmen, civilians as well as
soldiers, aided by Sikhs and Gurkhas
and the few other loyal races of India
during that time of supreme stress and
trial, can help feeling his heart fill with
honest and patriotic pride, and with con-
fident hope that if ever again so fierce a
struggle should be forced on ourselves
or our descendants, the old spirit of the
Anglo-Saxon race will prove true to
itself.
I will not attempt to describe the
various fortunes of the four columns of
assault. That story has been told once
for all by Sir John Kaye; and it is not
likely that any more full or clear or cor-
rect narrative will ever be written*
Full of triumph as we who remained
outside were at the knowledge that the
Kashmiri Gate and curtain had been
successfully stormed, and that our flag
was flying on the ramparts which had so